


Sn iy s/ | 
Orders, Feldwobel ve 
7 Muller! URGENT! ai \ 
i; 


iC 


Yeah? iil give you an order, fy 
soldier... hitthe dirt betore 
the Americans get a bead on fy 














A See what | mean? Okay... 
A( front,everyone! The Americans are 
= coming again! 











sarees 


VAS! 


5 rer | Wey F t) 
ae AA : 
SS Z ty = ‘4 
q Feldwebel! * 
exnthoies DY EWA 
PANZERSCHRECK! Open fi 
es 








"\ HE NEVER LEARNED!” 





Ge OM 
it says," Fall back to road 
block 2K7. Strengthen 
position.” 





1940, we went forward. We )’ 
7 knew how 








' (| = E : all oa 
He's dead!) 4 y) i % ge | = =A The Americans are 
, 4 iN Se plastering the road! 
f Z NS zy ; i 
\ i oS . ag W He never learned that J i “= 
4 \ this isn't 1940. Okay, Zg Zs 


get ready to move out in 








We'll never ger this free. 
Why don’t we allow 
ourselves to he 


(captured? We've had 


proble 
county 




















T 


NI’ 





W 







= 





We fight on because we're L 
soldiers... and itis our duty. 





HAT'S TREASO 







The platoon maved on 







Adolf Hitler should have stuck 
to pointing. Then, we would all 





Now move — or you'll have me 


to deal with. JOE be safe at home now! 

















treason, for which you could be )** 
shot. But we'd be stuck without a 



















I Here we ar trong point 2K7: Jara 
itis already wrecked, ond we have 
Z hold it! 


\ needa doxen ment! /, 
You lot, keep y 
digging! 





Oberleutnant Steiger on the field 
telephone. Tell him we've arrived 
‘and we need replacements fast! The 
rest of you—-start digging trenches. 





Meyer. It’s up to me to make 
sure we all stay alive. 


LE 
Y 







we digging for, 
Muller? There's a bloomin’ 





Frits Donatz reporting 
for duty, sir. I've been 
assigned fo your platoon. 
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recruit’s fir 





st fire-fight! 








ie 


RETURN OF A TRAITOR! 


The Kachins hove lost all 
A interest in the war, and it's <U! 
'/ your fault, Burt. You lost their 
leader, Chayouk, in that fool- d} 
hardy attack on the Jap base: 
a 


ai 
44) “You talk like 
Chayouk was dead. 
M, We don't 
know that for sure. 


He's been missing for two 
doys. He's either killed ora 


Sil 


"(You told them about us! 


; paint 


Li 

British 

Range el 

Burmese jungle in 1940. Their task— 


Ui pyro train the tough Kachin tribesmen 
ELY ZBhow to fight the Japs who have over- 


run the country. Plowright and Burt 
seldom see eye-to-eye. 


Chayouk prisoner, two suns. 
Japanese say," Go, bring 
British officer.” Chayouk go! 


give me any more 
trouble, Burt! 


Good, We happy 
soldiers. Now I 
(take you to Japanese, 


ye 

fA “ANS vi 
(Sergeant plenty good 
#Csoldier. He not fight—J 
sac Kochi Z 


: 2 


Smart. We make plenty big 
surprise for Japanese, 
yes? 











Tus okay. Then make surprises, 
plenty good, 
— 








H’mm. I suppose we could turn 
the situation fo our advantag: 
I tet’s go! 

















. (Okay, Chayouk. 
vit's your show 











(Scouts! They won't find a twig 


~ \ (We wait, tootelant Tuan. ) + % 


oy 
Ye 


Smoke coming from a 
clearing ahead, Major: 


A That is signal. Two men search 
area. Seek signs of other 3 
Kachins.5E 


Ghayouk hear. Japanose 
(elumsy, like elophant, Wo) 





out of place, if |know > wait for them got all xi 


ra Chayouk's boys. Right, surround the 


Wik clearing. Woit for my signal. 
ERE IN 








All round the clearing other Kachin. trops 


sprone. 





The confused Japs” 
gunfire hit many of their 
own men. 





a 
re 


a 


if 


F THIS ACTION!” 


HERES 
Thot sure was quite a 


(set-up, Chayouk. We got at 
least.a dozen of Japs- 


N 
GOALS 
ag 
‘Stop playing tarzan, 
‘We'll move out before the. 





Send ALL letters to— 
+) Warlord H.Q. 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
london NWS 3BN. 


THIS WEEK'S 
‘CHALLENGE 


Q, STEL‘P)-YXZH’ KBUQ 
TEBH? 
A. OXVHBO. 


THIS WEEK'S CODE- 


see LETTER. CODE ONE, 























\ Helo, Warlord Agents! ¥ 


/ received a message 


agent whose group was being 
spied upon by a rival gang. 
However: he cought them out 
hy using a tellow-agent tije. 
bb keep sencling your ideas ia! 


ARLORD'S W 


i i rT went to 
Earlior Ie yore over 140 A. 


my SUrPt! 
missile 


Tank. 


ft was not until after 19 
Pei that Production of tight tanks came to the fore, 
cause of financial stringency light armoured vehiclos 
wore preferred to heavier equipment. By May 1940, out of 
the 338 British tanks in France, 238 were Mork V's, 
however, in action they were tathor ineffective. They did 
not havo the armour or the gun armament to live on the 
‘modern Europoan battlefield, They were much more at hom 
in the colonial confrontations ey. in India in 1936 they 
ware pater to the tritesmen's weaponry. : 
__. Dospito its drawbacks, the ti i 
job ond it was tried and tested over rite ne, _ 


36, when re-armament 
ENGINE 


Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with o 0p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 
shown above. 
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firin’ do o we OLTYLOLRDE 
1 wondered i tar AND HELIOGRAPH 


WEIGHT—5 TONS CREW—3 pifor Send 


ARMAMENT—15 mm, 8 a 
or 05 in, MG with 30a ini 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Two diferent Gah 
unod, when youre 
Colm approval: 
M. StunpH (CO), feat 
enrothnn, WMG LAL 
stamps free Whow Tot apply. 
trig for approvath, Knclone past 
age, Paragon, Mootolde, Chi 
Woodlands, — Winborne 


100 differant nhimys plus 

flags. Requenl omy superb 

approvals. Dush (A), Wid) Wim 
borne Road, Nowrnuinoulh 

TRIANGULAR wnlivily, Oly 
VF treat Houthalions 

moonmen, plun Hz military 

Win, reagnient 

ROnObOHY, Regents 


LIGHT TANK MKVI 


89 hp. Meadows §-Cylinder Ni 
Un ON 


. Gah and 
worthw! collection 
my superb set appruyali. 
winner /Ghandl fron ti 

¢ 


ative 
Nand for 
nyland 


a) 


r 
"Sidebottom, 42K Qukwooil 
8 


Leeds, 
200 different world sins, wide 
variety, catalogue (10, tar only 


with onder, “Hider, 4/2 
‘ernwde, Danarion 


MARLORD CLUB MEMBERSHIP (8' RESTRICTED 
70 THE UK. IRE, AWO BL PO (VIMIBERS. 


(= Go es a brlectre | 
WARLORD CLUB 











NAME 
ADDRESS. 














J ENCLOSE 30p POSTAL ORDE! 


TROUBLE COMES IN THREES 
Deer Warlord, 

During the Second World War my uncle was an 
anti-aircraft gunner near Sutton Bridge airfield. One 
day when he was off-duty he saw a Spitfire crash, 
and as it hit the ground he felt the earth shaking. Two 
days later he read the report on the crash and it 
revealed the throttle had jammed. 

Nor long after this accident, three circles of 
Flying Fortresses were flying over the Wash when 


Doar Wartord, 
have 
Secret oC, 


many books 
Which jg 


read 
odes ard I bas 


a 
effective, tm 


ages, 


tis 4 
WOuld be weitten 


Concern 
"7 one of my 


Sure it wil by 


"9 Spies ang 
own 


je 
follows e 


The message shouig 


m the fast Fett 
B 


one of the propellors of one plane hit the tail of 
another. As a result both aircraft plummefted to the 
ground. 

Only a few days later while on night duty, my 
uncle and his mates spotted a Junkers 88. They fired 
but missed. However the next day, they found out 
that a gun-crew not far from Sutton had successfully 
shot down the German bomber. 

LIFSBO YOBTFP PRQQLK YOFADB 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP) 


SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best letter wins ao SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 
Jetter printed wins a prize. State 
which prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN, 


osnenetlees 














ADVERTISEMENTS, 











Commence. 


These Four War Stories 
In Pictures Bring You The 
. Best _— Th 

















MORGYN THE MIGHTY 
HAS ‘EM ALL. 
A REMOTE VALLEY IN 











CHARLIE SEEKS THE LAIR OF THE DEADLY FLYING BOMBS! |, 


C course for 
London? 
Cantgerit)_ 
with my 


invaded Europe and Royal 

Artillery spotter pilot, Capt: 

Charlie Dexter, is in his spe 

bazooka-armed Auster aircraft 
over the French coast. 











Spotter One calling 

Able Battery. V-1 

about to pass over 

you heading north- 
west. 





‘Our guns are 
‘opening up. I'd 
better keep 
clear of the flak. 

















12 ‘\ LOOK WHERE YOU'RE GOING, JERRY!”’ 


Hallo Spotter One, 
this is the 





Sheldrake 
Sunray. Pinpoint 
the V-1 launching 
site and we'll 
plaster it, 


‘A V-1 launching site 
is a big ramp, like a 
ski jump. _/ 











Looks like 
trouble. A 
Jerry fighter 
coming after 








imey, Jerry soldier 
P —and what are thos 
doors in the side of th 


he « 1 Beet 
‘ 


\; 
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‘\ THE JERRIES ARE BACK IN BUSINESS!” 








(tha? train could 
be delivering & 
aload of flying ® 
bombs. I'l watch 





Calling Sheldrake Sunray. The 
Jerries are playing it crafty. But 
I think I've discovered their 


Ghorlie wos waiting when the tron eee 
m the other end of ek tunnel a 


‘He y—that train had 
six wagons when it 
went in, and there 
are only four now! 
The Jerries have 
uncoupled two 
wagons inthe 
tunnel! 


ll duck out of sight- 
If the Jerries think. 
I've lost interest 
they may start 
operating again. 


At O 





‘A Jerry patrol! I've 
waited around long 
enough! 





‘A flying bomb! The 
Jerries are back in 4, 
Oy business! 





Thar’ ‘s it! The 
launching ramp is 
hidden inside the 
hill! It’s supplied 
with flying bombs 

brought to the vl! oe 








have touched off 
- the whole 
looming store 
\ of flying bombs 
down there. I've 
done those 
‘gunners out of ¢ 








NEXT FWEEK——Charlie’ s bid to blind the Germans’ gunct 





dropping a tone man in the Aretiv 

seas off dhe Fast coast of Green 

That man is Lord Peter Flint, Britain's 
Lop wartime seeret agent— 


Midway through the Second World 
War the Royal Navy submarine 
i “ation prepares. to dive after 


Cs 


The sub’s coming up. 


‘again—but that's not TT 
~\talion! Glory be—it's)-"< nae LU aa 
@ U-boat, Well, sho 
won't be able to trail) 
me along this narrow, 


i 


Mm 


F Tean’t follow—but 5 
« {she can launch o 








“HIMMEL! HE HAS BLOWN THE BRIDGE 


(J start hoofing it! 
Vl soon lose them 


(Hmm Persistent types 
and loaded with 








Whoops-a-daisy! 
' S(UNo— not at all AF 
f steady! puff 





\\Well, | made it, but those Y% 
U-boat chaps ought to be 


i 
|| discouraged from taking 
the risk, We'll see what o 
hand grenade will do. f° , 
al RRM aN 


Bae ; 
iced 


"“(_blown the snow- 


bridge! = 


a 
e 


ther devastating? 
Cheerio, chaps! A 


Sir, you fit the 


[sodaeaty, Fim 


tars Hamsum | 
‘was hailed 


? 1 could 

do with one at the 
moment! yy 
Tate Ul 





description of a certain 


came 


here to meet. 


Then you must be the 
gentleman from London— \4 
Warlord? Come, follow me. We 


will go to my hur. 

















The destroyers, sloops, frigates and corvettes that escorted | 
=a| Allied convoys across the Atlantic and to Russia, were the, mostly, | 
unsung heroes of the Second World War. The Germans tried 
4 everything to stop these convoys! They were attacked by U-boats, 
aircraft and even battleships, but fought their way through with 
the vitally needed supplies. In winter, the weather was a major 
Gh hazard with waves towering forty and fifty feet above these small 
ships, but there was never any thought of turning back—the men of 
the escorts knew how important their job was! The fact that these } 
_ | supply lines were never cut was a major factor in the winning of the 








18! CODE-NAME WARLORD 


Thear that you are 
@ great hunter, Lars. 


live and hunt for many years 
starts the police leave me a 
», radio and tell me to watch 


i for Germans. They come, | 
“send my message and you 





So you turn away, Onkel Per, 


here—then when the war 14 


“DON'T SHOOT!” 


Great Scot—a 
polar bear! 


ly 
wd 








Today is not the day you try to 
kill me! Onkel Per and I know 
each other well. 1 kill his 
family ond one day I will kill 
him—unless he kills me first! LS 





Tater, Lars toak Flint too. 
narrow ice-choked inlet — 


Now why should thi 


——— L 
j= Welcome to my house! penta 
It is not much but mg EAB 


Let's talk abour those 
Germans! What 
interests us is their 
sudden appearance 
‘on the coast here. 1 
wish you to show. 
{their base 


Germans establish a base 
in a cave af the dead end, 
of an ice-blocked fjord? 


No way a craft 
could get in here. 
S(_Where is the 
base? J) 


ty 


Attar the dliffs af 


the far end—a cave. | 
will show you, 


The wind brings 
voices—a hunting party 
returning! Come, we shall _) 
take the las? man! 















hope the others 
( don’t turn round! 
7 











K(1 do not like what you 
(war plan. They will 
\( discover you despite 















\\e your wearing his CX 
\\ clothes. Jax Wan 
. \ (A touch of hoar-frost) 
wT will help—t have to 
“> (Olsjaid the risk 5x6 
i 
Ri ality is 





















Fint entered the cave behind 
the hunting porty 


“IT'S LARS! THEY'VE CAPTURED HIM!” ; 


‘So 1 am to wait in safety u etter give them a 
‘while you face the danger; i a : friendly wave in 
C Shean trom london, you, 


Hurry, Helmut—give us. 
a hand down with ¥ 
the sled! yar 








smooth rock! 
a le 


Phew! Anunderground | 
lagoon-—and a wolf pack of 


submarines. Handily placed 
for attacks on our Russi 
bound convoys. 











Oh, no! I's Lars! 
They've captured him! 
I must do something— 


your nose takes and quickly! 


frostbite! 


‘on guard. I shall take 
[5 him to see the 

Commander aboard 
U-five hundred. 
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20 ‘“ THERE THEY ARE! KILL THEM!” 


= 


Fly fllgwed Lara aboard the U500 then — y= = | come 10 ave NW 
a py! a fay you little hel; shh 
i 4 j tl aaa N 














CY Precisoly! You're as 
helpful os a man with 
‘a candle looking J 








Pied 7 
my friend? | have a ! 
mit to the number 3k 
Germans I can hit V9” 
Kc 


J ot once! J 777 
iF V4 





_— = torpedoes away! 
igs Now to prime a couple, let’s get out of 
= of torpedo tubes! is. dat 


pa 








Handy of them to 
bring my boat in 

for me. Here, Lars, 
‘you row and I'll 
~(Cdo the shooting! 


LN £3 








Hah! You make noisy 
distractions, friend! 











Faster, Lars! Those 
torpedo explosions | 
are bringing the roof 
ere 





Remarkable! The 
cliff's folding in on 
the cavern. My T 
‘distraction’ must 
have caused a severe 
\( faulting in the rock J..(My friend, 
strata! 


5 





“WE'RE BEING SHOT AT!” 


you have 
a rare talent for 
destruction! es 
« ” f 


7" \! 





‘ 
~e——* — a ‘el 
54 a i. ™~* 
We're out—but the 
rest of the fjord is iced 
over. We'll have to 
dump the boat! 





There they are— 
(end look! Behind them. 


Wt is your old mate 
= Onkel Per! 5 





tied iz 

Whoops! We're being 

pr shot at! Must bea 
ward post! 


x) 


torn ; 











[That bear seems 
(C10 be on our side, 
Lars! ) J 
If No, it is just that he 
“[ does not want to see 
anybody kill mo! It is 
a privilege he has | 
reserved for himself! 
















SAP 77 








Good news, Lars. 
I've contacted 
“Talion “and 
it’s all systems go 
for me tobe 
picked up! 


‘So you go? A pity! J 
You would make a)" 
good hunter, 
Warlord! 







you won't 
a(change your mind 
Wand come with mo? 
}WO.10.10.817 


with an amphibious tank! 









ides, 
Onkel Per would be 
lonely if | went! 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


BoYs!"™ WIN £100 . n ota 


COMPETITION 


SEE TERRIFIC PICTURE-STORIES ABOUT 
OUR FAVOURITE CHARACTERS 
INCLUDING— 
















MORGYN THE MIGHTY 
eT en Be Pe FOR ee 
E TOUGH OF THE TRAC 
FOP eRe Ae Rt I I IRR POP I ICI AR At He 
N GET THE LATEST NEWS AND VIEWS 
\\\.ON THE SOCCER SCENE FROM 
KENNY DALGLISH! 
FR ROR RIOR AI et FA AAI II A TA AK te te He 
ALL THAT AND MUCH MORE IN THE 
BIG 36-PAGE BOYS PAPER— 


eM TOR Sep 


ONSALE SAT, OCT, 10th PRICE 12 











CARGO OF DEATH! 





World War Two, German-oceupied 
Greece—Sniper Kelly and Lieutenant 
Catfoot, working “with is 
apture the renegade Jimmy. H 
hijacker of 

ment. But trouble looms in th 

















Acompany of Bavarian 
‘mountain troops, Kelly. How ff : 
did they get on to us? -y \ 


Ney That's easy, Catfoor, Just take o) qs 
look at what's above us! 


ay ee, 


Jimmy, what radio band did you use to keep 
in touch with that Kraut colonel? 


bf < 
fig 
It's on the set, Cousin Ca?foot. Just 


ing the dial to the flick frequency. 
% SO 


Hagen, our deal was you toak the gold 
‘and I took Jimmy Hawk. Thase troops i . 
ain't a part of it. They are merely an 
ames escort for the gold. f 
i ‘assume you have located ¢ 
it, 


- (Yeoh, but maybe he wants m 
fi ¢ the gold! 





‘Sure | have the gold, Colonel—and, 
enough plastic explosive to bury it 
unless you pull back those troops. 


is ARIS ; 
If you ) ifeprg._those good men you 


" v laughtered. 
ais yo So 
SD RNG ot Ais: we 


Galenos, send some of your men 
to make sure they keep going. 
Vil need the rest to carry gold.’ 


Colonel, at 0600 hours 
tomorrow you put out a call 
on this frequenty. Then | tell 

you where we make the 


you can’t let Hagen have that. 
worth more than a traitor 
ke Jimmy Hawk. 3 


i” 


Not to me, Limey. Revenge 
comes first to a Cherokee. 





As darkness falls the 
party move out— 









menorein 


aah 
osition, Catfoot. 


We'll use one of your landing 
A strips to meet Hagen, Galenos, 
jus? in case he fries to bring 
in troops by road, 








“ THE GOLD! WUNDERBAR!”’ 
Ihave those bearings. Will thé « 5 ue i 
strip take a Heinkel- III? 





Sr 
Galenos, you 
better join your men. 


Colonel, the partisans have this strip sewn up 
with machine-guns and mortars in case you have 
troops on that aircraft. 


Only my faithful Sergeant, 
is with me, 


American. 
Dis Se ; 


Sure, Sergeant) 
Froding. 56 


wY 


sae LI 





“ SCATTER! IT'S A el i 


Minvies later the Heinkel wos airborne once more, 









in Catfoot, fll tell you one 
for sure. You'll never get me. 


“SSCATTER! IT'S A 
* *"L. SIRAFEL z : 
‘ i ; YOU DOUBLE- 


DEALING RAT! 














Cousin Jimmy Hawk was right Je 
and I was wrong. He isn’t going) 
back to hang- 





You're a great shot, Liney— 
but maybe you were helped by 
the time-bomb I slipped into 
one of the sacks! 





Have you seen pay great oo page 22, lads? 





A member of the Battle of Britain Flight, this 
BI Lancaster was built in 1945 for work in 
the Far East. lt has been painted in standard 
lancaster camouflage and bears the war- 

time code letters of No. 44 Squadron. 
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ADVERTISEMENT " . 


All YOUR 
"FAVOURITE 
WAR STORIES 

INSIDE - 


BIG WILLI 
CASSIDY 
= SNIPER KELLY 


BLITZKRIEG BOMBER 
UNION JACK JACKSON 


ALL THESE 
SUPER PICTURE 
STORIES, AND 
FRONTLINE PHOTO |22=748% a 

FEATURES 100! : Only £1-55 






MONOGRAM models have a reputation 
for accuracy and detail’ and their 1/48th 
scale kit’ of the F-15 Eagle is an excellent 


example, The kit features’ pilot and) ground- 
crewman figures\and: a hinged. nose-cone 
which can) be swung open) to reveal a 
detailed radar scanner and equipment. The 
large cockpit, canopy can be fixed open 
or closed— either way the superb, cockpit 
interior detail is clearly visible, The finished 
effect of the cockpit area however depends 
very much on your skill with a paintbrush 
as, unlike some other kits, no tielp: is 
supplied in the form of decal instrument 
panels, Don't ‘be put off though—a little 
care and thought can produce’ first \class 
results, MONOGRAM instruction sheets are 
very easy to follow and assembly of the kit 
is simple and fairly quick, Decals are supplied 
for three different U.S.A.F aircraft and there 
is'a simple painting guide, If you've been 
careful with the cement during assembly and 
have not caused unsightly marks, painting 
isn't really negessary, The'kit is moulded in 
light grey—a colour which’ most American 
interceptors are painted overall these days. 
All you'll need to do is paint the wheels 
black and add a touch of silver to some 
Undercarriage parts. Summing up, the kit 
looks complicated) but'isn't! It's also fairly 
quick to assemble—preat for a rainy. 
weekend! 


TOP Tir 


WD. 10,10.8) 

















Where are ali those modelling tips, 
readers? My mailbag is practically 
empty these days! I’ve got lots of 
model kits waiting for lucky winners, so 
come on—get cracking! 





We're up, Jake, But howare & 
we gonna land this thing with 
one skid stickin’ dow! 


> We'll bother about that 
later, Chuck. It's Nips we 4 
gotta worry about right @ 


and his Flying 
comrades have no ft 
left to hold off a Japanese 
attack on a yulnerable part 
of the front. New fighters 
are available if they can 
collect them. So, in aj 


(2 Zeroes! Comin’, 


in fast! 


Well, we can’? out-fiy 
them! this crate handles like 
on aircraft carrier. Get on 
that upper gun, quickly! 





With Cassidy in the plane were 
Chuck Morrison and Chinese 
pilot Wu Chen! 

4 * 


“ FUELLED, ARMED AND READY TO GO!” 


The other's guy’s comin’, GRIN es 
jead-on, Jake! 
rat 


(See) | An hour later they reached 
Not really! He just 

helped us get rid of that. 
3. unwanted skid! gfe 


a the supply depot. 





There they are—fuelled, armed 
and ready to go! Let’s get up there 
and sort out those Nips! 


me 
pu 


We've caught the Nips 

i ‘onthe move!, /yff QL QL: 
i It's safer on dry Ia 
Nip! But not much: 


















































“_WE’RE NOT FINISHED YET!”” a1 


Thot's your 
lead ration, 
Nips! Now for; 
your pals 
upstairs! 


Yeah! We got 
time for one 
more pass 
before we take 


i \ z ‘Go meet your 
a wanted something, ) gncestors, slant- 


Tojo? 


Yippee! Reinforcements}, 
There's no way the 
Japs'll cross that 


D> You caught some tigers by the 
» tail, Nips. -and they won't 


hi stop clawin' at you till you've 
aoe been chased all the way back 
And look what's down : 4 ‘hie 
below! ; i _aeh ; 


Turn to ud 22 te ak oe news! 
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LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London, EC4A 2H 


GENERAL DYNAMICS F-1 11 
Crew—2. Span (fully swept) 10.34 m. Length—22.4 m. 
Height—5.22 m. Max. speed (low level) 1287 km/hr. Max. 
range—S093 km. Armament—2 x 341 kg. bombs or 1 x 
20 mm. multi-barrel cannon carried internally. Up to 
14,290 kg. of bombs, missiles and fuel carried externally. 
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